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ADVERTISEMENT. 


7 UGH the former of theſe little Poems was, ſome Time 
—_ printed Singly - it is hoped the Connection, in which 
Py Ge ”_=m_ n not be deemed improper, by thoſe who 
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E Thou, fair CHARITY, my ſacred Theme ; 
? O Thou, of Love divine the radiant Beam | 
7 Czleſtial Ray, ſhot from the Courts above! 


Thoſe glorious Seats, of endleſs Joy, and Love. 

Thou brighteſt Grace, of all the heav'nly Choir! 5 
That did Angelic Boſoms ere inſpire. | 
Effulgent Image of th æternal Mind! 

In Thee, the fair Original we find, 

For . God is Love ;” and Thou, bleſt CHARITY, 

The trueſt Semblance of Divinity: 

Which whereſoe' er, in its own Form it ſhine, 
* the ſacred Portraiture divine. 
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Ax humble muſe, thy Praiſe attempts to ſing 


Her ſubject drawn from Inſpiration's Spring. 


CouLD I command the Powers of Eloquence 
To charm the Ear, and captivate the Senſe ; 
In Thought could I, to Heights Angelic ſoar, 
To Heights, that Mortal never reach'd before ; 
Or knew to warble a celeſtial Song 


| Sweeter, than ſounded from a Seraph's Tongue; 


If CHARITY not dictated my ſtrain, 

Angelic Harmony wou'd {well in vain, 

Wou'd pleaſe no more the Ear of Gop, alas! 
Than a vain Timbrel's Sound, or empty Braſs. 


II. WR I with Gifts of Prophecy indu d; 


All Nature's ſecrets tho' I underſtood ; 

Or could, by Penetration moſt refin'd, 
Search the Arcana of the æternal Mind; 
And the ſublimeſt Myſteries explain 
Without Præmeditation, Thought, or Pain: 


FProfoundly kill'd in ſcientific Lore; 
Could I all Arts, or Sciences explore. 
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Into remoteſt Ages clearly ſee; 

Bleſt with the wond'rous Powers of Prophecy. 
Or were I of ſuch mighty Faith poſſeſt, 

That Nature's ſelf cou'd not its Force reſiſt : 
Bid Mountains from their ancient Baſe remove, 
Ah! what were Miracles devoid of Love! 


III. Tuo' to adorn, and feed the naked Poor 
I ſpent my Goods, exhauſted all my ſtore ; 
Or to obtain a Martyr's name divine, 

My Body to the raging. Flame conſign; 
If deſtitute, fair CHaRiTyY, of Thee 
Ev'n Martyrdom itſelf were vanity. 


What Properties divine to Thee belong ! 
| Sweet CHARITY aggriev'd will ſuffer long. 
Of a benign, a meek, and gentle Mind: 
Tender, humane, and affable, and kind. * 
The ſeat of ev'ry Grace ; her peaceful Breaſt 
By Malice, or by Envy, ne'er poſſeſt. | 
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IV. She never vaunts, in ſupercilious Pride, 

Nor dares Inferiors with Scorn deride. 

Unelevated meets proud Fortune's Smiles; 

(A Vanity that ſenſual Hearts beguiles) 

What ſweet Demeanor CHARITY maintains i 

She none by Word or Look inſulting pains.  ' 


V. Hex Views not ſumm'd up in Herſelf alone, | 
Her Neighbour's Weal She ſtudies as her own : | 
Diſcharging from her Breaſt ſuſpicious Fears, 
She thinks no Ill, where there no [ll appears, 
No Injuries can CHARITY provoke, 

To ſeek Revenge, or recompence the Stroke. 


VI. Nox in Iniquity will ſhe rejoice; 

Tho' it may chance to gain the gen'ral Voice. 

The Truth divine her Thoughts, her Heart imploys ; 
Source of her ſweeteſt Pleaſures, and ſublimeſt Joys. 


VII. AND well She knows, with Calmneſs how to bear 
Afflictions, Pains, and Sufferings tho” ſevere. 
| | All 


Ee 


All Gop declares, moſt cordially believes; 
And with an holy Confidence. receives. 
Fix'd on this ſafe, this never-failing Prop ; 
Bleſt CHARITY repoſes all her Hope. 

Well ſatisfy d Gop's faithful Word is ſure, 
She preſent Ils with Patience can indure. 


VIII. Tno' raging Storms her Hopes ſometimes aſſail; 
Yet CHARITY, unmov'd, ſhall never fail. 

When Giſte, when ſacred Prophecies, ſhall ceaſe, 

In yonder World, of Light, and Joy, and Peace ; 
There diff rent Speech, and Tongues, ſhall ne'er be knownz 
For all their Tongues, their Languages are one. 
Imperfect Knowledge then thall fade away, 
Loſt in the Viſion of æternal Day. 


IX. OvR beſt attainments here are but in Part; 
Ev'n with the Aid of Science, and of Art : 
Unnumber'd Objects lie from Us conceal'd ; 
And thoſe we know not perfectly reveal d. 
In Part, we ſacred Myſteries expound, 

Too deep for Reaſon's ſhallow Line to ſound ! 


X. Bur 
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X. Bor when we gain yon glorious Realms of Light; 


XI. Tnuus, while We in our Infancy remain, 


XII. Here thro' a Glaſs We but obſcurely ſee; 


ier . 


No Miſts, nor Darkneſs, there, ſhall cloud our Sight. 


Infantile Thoughts, and low, our Minds detain. 
In childiſh Terms imperfectly we ſpeak: 

And ſcarcely can a juſt Concluſion make. 

But when attain'd to Manhood's perfect Height; 
Then Truth we view, in her own proper Light. 
Puerile Ideas, now are all with-drawn, 1 0 
As the bright Noon ſucceeds the fainter Dawn. 


So thick the Shades, of dull Mortality: 
A vail of Fleſh lies interpos'd between; 
All Objects are thro' æ wrong Medium ſeen. 


Bur having gain'd the happy Seats above; 
Regions divine, of Peace, and Joy, and Love, 
Prepar'd by Gop for all the Heirs of Grace : 
Then ſhall we ſee his Glory Face to Face,” 
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Fair Truth, ſhall all its radiant Beams diſplay: 
And Clouds evaniſh, in celeſtial Day. 
Then ſhall we know, as We ourſelves are known; 


And bow with Rapture, at th' zternal Throne. 


XIII. Now Faith, and Hope, and CHARITY abide : 
Yet, of theſe Graces, and of all beſide, 
Sweet CHARITY, the greateſt, and the beſt, 
With an unrivall'd Luſtre, reigns confeſt. 
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bave every Name. 
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given HIM a Name which 1 


God hath 
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O W ſweet the Sound of Jr sus' ſacred Name 
Reviving, as the op'ning Beams of I | 
To the bewilder'd, weary Traveller, 


Long wrapt beneath the gloomy . Shades of Night; ; 
When Morn firſt breaks upon the raviſh' d Sight. 


Nor the harmonioiub Muſic of the Spheres, 
Nor Harps celeſtial, tho divinely tun'd, 
Can ſuch tranſporting Melody convey 
As Jesus' Name, to our enraptur'd Ear. 


\ 
Tux matchleſs Praiſe, O, let me celebrate! 


Yet how ſhall I attempt the wond'rous Theme ? 
D Which 


TO THE NAME 


Which ey'n Seraphic Notes muſt fall below: 
Or tell what Bleſſings from this Fountain flow ? 
Sublimer far than Earth or Senſe can boaſt. 
What never-ending Springs of Joy abound ? 

To cheer the weary Pilgrim on his Way : 
'Till the full End of all his Faith and Hope, 
Complete Redemption He at length obtains. 


Parvon, Life, Joy, and Peace, united dwell, 
Bleſt Saviour, all in thy exalted Name 


Ax inward Ardor, now, my Song inſpires : 
And each Affection feels a warmer Flame. 
The Soul tranſported with ſuperior Joys, 
Grateful, re- echoes back the charming Sound. 
Imagination acts her wonted Part; 
Pourtrays his Graces to the wond' ring Mind: 
The Miracle of his redeeming Love; 
Who Death, in his moſt hideous Form, o ercame, | 
Diſarm'd by Jesvs, of his dread Array. 
On this ſweet Theme now pleas'd Attention dwells, 
While ev'ry inward warm Affection glows ; 


Then ftraight breaks forth into a ſacred Song: | 
75 « PEACE 


OF FESUS. 


„Prack to my Soul! Jzsvs the Saviour dy'd: 
His Sacrifice, divinely great, atones. 

«« See awful Juſtice fully fatisfy'd ! 

And flaming Wrath, appeas'd,' no longer frowns. 


Lo! Mercy ſtands, with wide-extended Arms! 
% Inviting Suppliants to the Throne of Grace: 

No Terror guards it now, nor dire Alarms; 
But Love ſits Regent there, with Smiles of Peace.” 


Tuls, this we owe to his great Name ador d, 
Who, on the Croſs, for Man his Life reſign'd. 
Theſe precious Fruits ſtill ſpringing from the Tree, 
Where Jesvs bled, and groan'd, and dy'd for thee. 
Hence full Redemption to the long inſlav'd; 

* 1 | To captive Souls, hence, joyful Liberty. 
Eternal Life to thoſe — dead in Sin; 

And Immortality for Heirs of Hell 3 

Here, Pardon, Peace, Nalvatioo, Joy, abound. 


On, may I live, ROY IND his Name th 
To ſing the Wonders of redeeming Love. 
To triumph, in the Riches of his Grace; 


TO THE NAME 

Thro all the Ages of Eternity: 

While Jxsus' Saints, unite their 8 Songs, 

In ſacred Symphony, of Praiſe divine; 11 

To the bleſt object, of our higheſt joy. 

Ve Angels! tune your ſofteſt Melodies. 

Let HALLELUJAn's ſwell each joyful Note: 

Then wake to raptui e, ev'ry golden Lyre; 

To recogniſe, in ſweet, ſeraphic Strains, 

What ſull Salvation, and immortal Love, 

What worth, what Glories, and what excellence, 

Harmonious meet, in Ixsus' ſacred Name. 

Let Heav'n itſelf, proclaim his matchleſs Deeds; 
And all her Palaces, reſound his Fame. | 


. 44 


AMEN, HALLELUJAH. 


